PROFESSOESHIP
But I bury myself in my philosophy, and (forgive my fatuity!) I think myself good enough company not to be bored when alone.
Uncle Alexandre came on Monday. I took him to the bable d'hote, and we chattered in my room all the evening, before my fire, and sipping my coffee. I laugh to think of myself as a housekeeper, a host! I assure you, I manage very well. I do not see that any expenses are required ; it is pleasure that costs men so much, and I take mine very economically, seated at my writing table. I am proud that other men's amusements do not amuse me. I should be unhappy if I saw no other object in my life than the attaining some rank or other. My ambition goes far beyond that, and my will has never yet failed my ambition.
M. N. has written me a somewhat pedantic and condescending letter of advice, with a slight shade of acidity. I answered quite properly, telling him that I was not a vampire, that I did not wish to overturn any of the beliefs of the young men confided to me, that my teaching was parallel, and that I did not speak of Metaphysics but simply of the actions of the mind, of the rules of reasoning and of conduct. It appears that they wrote from the Cabinet to M. Ghiizot: " We hope that M. Taine will justify by the wisdom of his teaching and of his conduct the confidence of the honourable gentlemen who . . .etc." You see what that means ! M. N. thereupon thought me plague-stricken. I am sending him the syllabus of my lectures as a certificate of salubrity. But what villainy in the Ecole ! For I gave cause for that outward opinion by no outward action ! Who can have pried into our conversations ? M: Y. perhaps, through his zealots, or M. Z. ... I have heard here
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